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INDIA & CHINA: A TURNING-POINT IN THE WAR 


T kky’re serving drinks to the conquering 
Japanese in the bars of Singapore. 
Japanese officers are trying to make 
themselves comfortable in the armchairs of 
Hong Kong’s most exclusive clubs. Japanese 
armies have chased us out of Malaya, and 
threaten to repeat the performance in Burma. 
Any day noNV their warships are expected in 
the Bay of Bengal. Soon Colombo may be 
shelled ; soon bombs may be falling on the 
crowded bazaars of Calcutta. And then 
wkit ? What will be the reaction of the 
Indian masses to the strokes of war ? Will 
they stand fast and fight back ? Will they 
panic ? Or will the truth of Matthew Arnold's 
famous lines be manifested once again : 

The E«st bow’d low before the blast. 

In patient, deep disdain. 

She let tlie legions thunder past, 

And plunged in thought again. 

'T'ltAT was the reaction of the masses of 
Malaya. From beginning to end of the 
campaign which brought the Japanese in 
triumph to the gates of Singapore, the bulk 
of the native population of the Malayan 
states remained as passive spectators of a 
fight that was none of their business. A 
change of masters, yellow Japanese instead of 
white British—perhaps to most of them it 
did not matter very much (though it ought 
to matter). Of Burma, is there reason to 
believe the same may not be said ? 

We talk easily enough of India, as easily as 
we talk of Germany or America, Australia or 
Japan ; wc see its great red shape on the map, 
we can visualize something of its appearance 
and its people. To the educated Indian, to 
such men as Nehru and Gandhi, to the Indian 
intelligenlsia, '* India ” means some¬ 
thing. But 90 per cent of the penin* 
sula’s 400 millions live in villages— 
there are 700,000 of them—and to the 
villager India is just a name; perhaps 
not even (hat, since only 12 pn cent 
of the people are counted as literate. 

To the peasant the village is his all. 

The horizem marks the end of his 
world. Empires come and empires 
go, but he still (oils in his pocket- 
handkcrchicf of a field, Just as his 
ancestors did ages ago when our 
ancestors were dressed in woad and 
modesty. 


Tgnorant as most Indians arc, they 
^ arc also the victims of a grinding 
poverty. Most of the agriculturists 
are in debt; many, indeed, are in the 
0rip of the moneylender from the 
cradle to the grave. Wages, judged by 
Western standards, arc a mere pit¬ 
tance ; the average income is only 
about £4 or £S a year. In India the 
most gloomy theories of Malthus, 
Ricardo and Marx seem to be borne 
out by the facts, since always and 
everywhere the population is pressing 
upon the means of subsistence. The 
fact that since the beginning of this 
century the population of India has 
increased by 115 millions constitutes 
a most striking tribute to the Anglo- 
Indian health administration; but 
while British rule has enabled millions 
more to be born and to survive the 
perils of an Indian infancy, it may 
well be argued that the lot of the 
individual peasant has not been com- 
mensurately ameliorated. And the 
townsman is in no better pmition. 
The slums of the Indian cities are 
reputed to be the worst in the world; 
Calcutta can show fouler dens 


than can Warsaw or Naples, Glasgow or 
Shanghai. 

A N Indian coal miner gets about 7d. a day; 

a worker in a textile factory receives 
a daily wage of Sd. or 9d., though some 
get as much as 2s. Very long hours arc 
worked, and child labour is still widespread. 
To be fair to the oft-maligned British capital¬ 
ist, it should be remarked that the mills and 
mines, where the evils of our own Industrial 
Revolution of a-century ago arc paralleled 
and perhaps surpassed, arc to a large extent 
owned and worked by Indians. 

What can these poor and lowly folk know 
of the world outside, of (he world war 7 
Little news percolates to the remote village or 
to (he hovels in which men, women, and little 
children live and die in an environment of 
disease, squalor, and ancient dirt. What can 
they know, when only a tiny fraction of the 
population has ever sat at a school desk ? 
Stilt, after a centu^ and a half of immense 
elfort. the mass of the people is dull and 
spiritless. Theoretically they are free, but, 
as Macaulay once declared, *' Electors meet in 
vain where want makes them the slaves of 
the landlord, or where superstition makes 
them the slaves of the priest.” 

Yet in China, just across the frontier, men 
and things are very different. Like India, 
China has a people counted in hundreds of 
millions; but, unlike the Indians, the Chinese 
show themselves to be possessed of a 
national spirit, think of themselves as one 
people, have pride in their gr^t past, confi¬ 
dence in the present, and hope in the future— 
all things unknown to most Indians. Great 
and strange is the contrast, and it is not easy 



CEN. CHIANC AND ‘MADAME.* “A frMt man and a great 
|ady”^4« tba Viceroy of India deicribed the Chinece General- 
iMiiTie and hi* contort when they vUited Delhi latt month. 
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to discover its why and wherefore. Some¬ 
thing is due to race, and more to history ; 
something to religion, or rather ethics, and as 
much to social organization. But perhaps 
the most important factor is political. The 
Chinese have embraced with ardour the gospel 
that was preached by Sun Yat-sen 30 years 
ago, whose fundamental principles are 
Nationalism, Democracy and Social Justice. 
This gospel has captured the Chinese imagina¬ 
tion and evoked a response such as not even 
Gandhi has been able to evoke in India. 

("’•hiang Kai-shfk has shown Utc world that 
oriental masses can be stirred out of 
(heir apathy. Confronted by immense diffi¬ 
culties, by age-old traditions, by fettering 
systems of class and convention—quite as 
hampering in their way as the Hindu caste 
system—the Chinese Generalissimo and (he 
other inheritors of the Sun Yat-sen tradition 
have worked a revolution fit to be compared 
with that of the Jacobins or the Bolsheviks. 
The Chinese are fighting to defend their 
liberty, their own liberty, their own way of 
life. They are fighting for the decencies of 
human existence against an enemy for whom 
these decencies seem to have no meaning. 
China knows what she is fighting for. India 
does not. She cannot defend her freedom 
since she is not yet free (so the Congress 
spokesmen declare). 

Obviously Chiang Kai-shek has much to 
(each us, and it is not surprising that his visit 
to India a few weeks ago was hailed as a 
possible turning-point in history. During his 
fortnight’s slay he met not only the Viceroy 
and members of the Indian Government, 
but Mr. Gandhi, Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru, 
Mr. Jinnah, President of the Moslem 
League, and many another leader of 
the Moslem and Hindu factions. 
The visit set tlic seal upon the com¬ 
radeship in arms of (wo great nations, 
as the Viceroy happily declared in 
his speech of welcome to the General 
and Madame Chiang, who “ concen¬ 
trate and symbolize the glorious 
resistance of Free China to the on¬ 
slaught of Japanese aggression.” 

'^HEN on Feb. 21 was published the 
* text of a long message from 
Chiang Kai-shek to the people of 
India, in which he applied to them 
for the sake of civilization and 
human freedom, to give their united 
support to the principles of the 
Atlantic Charter ... to wholeheart¬ 
edly join the Allies—China, Great 
Britain, America, and the Soviet 
Union—and participate shoulder to 
shoulder in the struggle for survival 
of the free world until complete 
victory has been achieved. He 
appealed also to Britain: ” I con¬ 
fidently believ'e that our ally Great 
Britain, without waiting for any de¬ 
mands on the part of the people of 
India, will as spMdily as possible 
give them real political power, so that 
they may be in a position further to 
develop their spiritual and material 
streo^h and thus realize that their 
partkipatiOD in the war is not merely 
an aid to the aoti-ag{^sion nations 
for the securing of victory, but also 
a turning-point in their struggle for 
India’s freedom.” 

Chiang Kai-shek had spoken. The 
whole world heard him, and nearly 
the whole world approved. India 
waited. Roystos Pike 







Top right, two camouflagod Chtnoia teldiar* uiing tranch mortars capturad from tha 
anamy. Abova, Chlnaaa toldiara who fought in tha Changsha battlat, with hand 
granadat slung ovar ehair showldars. 


Above, a pita of Japanata 
war matarial collected 
after tha brilliant Chinasa 
victory at Changsha. 


Right. Chinasa soldiers 
collecting rifles abandoned 
by iapanasa infantry in 
thair flight. By many 
successful actions against 
the invaders of thair 
country tha Chinasa have 
shown that tha iapanasa 
army is not invincible. 

Piolos, Hrilish Oguiai: 
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There’s No Pause for the R.A.F. in Libya 


THE UEYAN CAHPAICN wu not m«rk«d by viy m«}«r land diiriiif tb« moMh of F«br«sry. b*it tH« A^F. war* iMCM»«ntly active, raiding 

AaU M^y It***, acar**, treeg co»c*n«ratJ*ii* and Mrtt. T1*« to* ghocogragh abowa a formation of Alonhelm bombort aming oot on a raid over 
Cyrenaica with thofr escorting flgliCcr*, Below, bomM from aircraft of the South African Air Force englodtng with good effect on Bare* aerodrome. 

Pkedos, Br'Msi Ojficia!; Crow* CopyngU 


Planes and Destroyers Keep the Convoys Safe 




A r«<«nt night Attack by C<boat( and Oorniari «n a British convoy in tho North 
Saa was imashod by British dattroyars and Dafiant aircraft. Han of tha Oafiant 
squadron ara hara soon in front of one of choir pianos. 


A gunnar looking along tha sights of his Oarlihon 
A.A. gun. raady for any raiding Dorniar which 
may try to attack tha convoy. 


A dostroyar kaaps a watchful aya on a cnarchant convey whilo a plane of Coastal Command cirdoi ovarhaad (centra right). Above, as dusk falls, 
another convoy reaches harbour after having crossed the Atlantic in tha teeth of the Asia swbmarinas and aircraft. Navartholast, as Mr. Churchill 
recently warned us, our antt>U>boat Rotillas and naval light forces of all kinds have been, and are strained to the utmost limit by the need for bringing 

in the food by srhich we live and tho materials for the munitions with which wa fi^t. 

VkolQS, P.S.A.. Fex Page SS7 



R.A.F. Hurricanes Within the Arctic Circle 


Cne department oi this " hard and adverse ” war on which Britain has a right to congratulate 
herself is the great assistance that she has been able to give to Russia in planet, pilots and 
technicians. This cooperation has played an important part in the great Russian counter-attack. 



N ot until after ihc war can we expect 
to know the full facts as to Britain’s 
aid in machines and technicians on 
the Russian front, but the story of the 
R.A.F. Wing which arrited home recenily 
after its successful mission to far-northern 
Russia is typical of (he excellent working 
arrangement that we have had with our 
Soviet friends during the past few months. 

It begins in September last when the 
German “ steamroller ” was moving, ap¬ 
parently with irresistible force, across the 
vast territories of our Ally. The Russians 
carrying out their masterly retreat found 
themselves in need of emergency munitions. 

Leaving the warm English sunshine the 
R.A.F. Wing, which was composed of two 
squadrons of the latest type of I2'gun 
Hurricane fighters, under command of Wing- 
Commander H. O. N. Ramsbottom-Isher- 
wood, A.F.C., found their way to that 
mysterious No-man's-land at the extreme 
north-west of Russia. The previous winter's 
snows had not entirely melted in this bleak 
and twilit world well within the Arctic 
Circle. The Wing’s objective was to help to 
resi.st the German armies driving in the 
direction of Murmansk, through Norway and 
Finland, and also to denion.strate Hurricane 
fighters to Russian pilots and crevrs. 

Russian hospitality made up for the 
cold atmosphere and sinister scene, and at 
first (he British airmen had almost too much 
to cal and drink. There was a superabundance 
of fresh meat, ham, smoked salmon, butter, 
milk, but few fresh vegetables. If there was 
no b^r, champagne, vodka and even brandy 
were always available. 

’• We worked at first,” said the Wing- 
Commander. ” as an independent unit and 
made our own plans, but the Russians soon 
adopted our ideas. We escorted the Russian 
bombers ourselves, and never lost one.” 

The Russians learned with amazing rapidity 
and thoroughness. Strange aircraft, new 
engines, unusual gadgets offered no serious 
problems to (he Soviet pilots and technicians. 
Day after day, in icy cold weather, with 
rolled snow ateve the soil of the aerodrome, 
our pilots did ” readiness ” duly as (hey 


’SHOT’ WITH A SMILE, thMC ■ritivli pMou of the ILA.F. Wing 
which went Co RuMia Icavo with Chair SovtaC comradaa a film racard of a 
Mghr •ucca«»fut viaic. Top, pilota at Cba ancraaca Ca Cha lluMian 

dug-out lean in tha oppoaica paga. /'Mpt, OrUifk OJJieiai 


did in this country during (he B;iitle of 
Britain. The Wing accounted for at least 
fifteen German aircraft definitely destroyed 
and many others damaged. 

Attacks (HI the Aerodrome 

On one occasion the enemy tried to raid 
the Anglo-Russian aerodrome in force. 
They sent over twelve bombers in formation 
to try to wreck the place. The Russian 
warning system, however, was so efficient 
that our pilots had ample notice of the 
attack and were able to dntroy three raiders 
and damage nearly all the others. They gave 
the Germans such a rough handling that they 
never tried to attack the aerodrome with 
more than one or two aircraft at a time, 
and then only when clouds offered plenty 
of protection. 

Inscribing the first demonstration of the 
Hurricanes, one of our pilots said: 

RuuUn generals, admiialt. Air Ministry experts 
and engineers were all present. We had been told 
something was expect^ of the machines, so we 
gave all they had got. We dived on the group of 
ofltciaU, roared round hangars, Rew straight at 
them at practically ground level, and did some 
acrobatics which seetned to delight them all. 

The Cieneral in charge of the RussUn Fleet 
Air Arm in the north was the first to take a 
Hurricane up. He bad everything explained to 
him as he sat in the cockpit. A woman interpreter 
— a schoolmistress- translated our words into 


maintenance of the type of Merlin engine fitted 
to these Hurricanes. You have to hand it to 
these people. They certainly do learn fast. 
Almost the very day the Wing became operational 
in Russia our pilots destroy^ three Huns and 
probably destrojred another. A few days later- 
the next day of good flying weather we liad 
more victories, and when the Russians saw we 
seere there to kill Cermatu, as well as to pass 
on our knowledge of the Hurricane, nothing was 
too much for them to do for us. 

I am afraid that when we were approaching our 
Russian aerodrome some of us expected to see a 
few mud huts in the midst of a swamp. Instead, 
we lived in brick-built, properly furnished and 
heated buildings. The Russian ideas on aerodrome 
dispersal are at least as advanced as ours, and 
their camouflage systems are superb. The com¬ 
mand post, in which Wing-Commander I&herwood, 
our C.O., had to spend a good deal of his time, 
contained a bombproof operations room to 
which warnings of approaching enemy aircraft 
came with surprising speed. The Russian Observer 
Corps is most efficient, and so are the anti-aircraft 
defences. 

Our boys sometimes did four bomber escorts 
in a day. Sept, ad was a typical day. Two 
flights of one of our squadrons took off with fast 
Soviet dive-bombers and a flight of heavy bombers. 
The sky above the vast aerc^rome seemed full of 
aeroplanes. They were all back in an hour without 
loss. One flight of our squadron was jumped on 
by six ME i«^. The Hurricanes turned on the 
Huns and, picking out their targets, sent three 
Messerschmitts into the ground. 

Our aircraft had not 
even a single bullet-hole 
in them, and the Soviet 
bombers were able to do 
their Job unmolested. 
The Ruuian General 
telephoned a message of 
thanks. On another 
bomberescort next morn¬ 
ing our boys shot down 
two more German air¬ 
craft before lunchtime. 


Later on, by the way, 
the sun could just 
detected below the hon- 
ton as we went to lunch. 
There was scarcely any 
real daylight, but tlie 
coldest temperature we 
recorded was five de¬ 
grees above zero. 


Russian and, like every¬ 
one else, she was most 
thorough. To make 
quite sure that the 
General understood 
everything thoroughly, 
she made him repeat 
each phrase. With the 
tail of the aircralt jacked 
up, he sat in the cockpit 
familiariting himself 
With the controls. Next 
morning he took-ofl, 
and after a circuit he 
made a perfect landing. 

Otkc we had taught 
a few of the Russian 
pilots to fly. they in turn 
became instructors to 
their countr^en, and 
in a surprisingly short 
time th^ were most 
efficient. Nkanwhile, our 
ground experts were 
teaching their of^orite 
numbers about engine 
maintenance, radio 
equipment and so on. 
One of the Russian en¬ 
gineers obtained 98 cut 
of loo marks at an 
examination on the 


On the whole, the food 
was extremely good. My 
first breakfast at out 
aerodrome was of steak, 
champagne and brandy. 
Afterwards we had more 
normal meals, and there 
was always plenty of good butter, ham, smoked 
salmon and splendid Kups. 

While we are naturally happy to return home 
fhc concluded), many of us were sorry to leave 
Russia, and I, for one, have returned home feeling 
very confident of the part Russia is playing in 
this war. 


The following tribute was paid to Wing- 
Commander Ramsbottom-lsherwood by 
Divisional Commissar A. Nikolaiev, dated 
Nov. 29, 1941 : ” Under your command,” 
it read, ” the airmen of the Wing of 
the Royal Air Force have bravely fought 
against our common enemy—Hitler’s Ger¬ 
many. Your personal manliness, daring and 
able handling have been greatly valued by 
the Soviet Government. 1 am glad to 
congratulate you with the award of the 
High Order of the Union of Socialist 
Republics, * The Order of Lenin.’ I am 
convinced that the friendly military co¬ 
operation between the English and Soviet 
airmen will be further strengthened in 
future.” 


Soon after their return to England. Wing* 
Commander Ramsbottom-lsherwood, Squad. 
Leader A. H. Rook and Squad. Leader A. 
G. Miller were awarded the D.F.C. 



When Our No. 151 Wing Was in Russia 



N«. ISt WING, II.A.F.. kavint •uccattfully Itf mUiion in Mwivia, U 

n«w back In •ritain. Hara ara pilot* of on* af th* t^uarfroM In tbair tfufHMtt 
tfitparaal but In RwMia. .Th* fiirnitur* thay mad* lhamtalvat. 


MIO RUSSIAN SNOWS Mncrla* 
of th* R. A. F. Wing in Rutala 
patrol an aorodrom* on th* adg* 
of a froian lak*. 


Thi* atyrdy Horrlcmn* (right) la 
parked out in th* open In Ruaaia 
with only a «amo«aflag* not a* 


An R.A.F. Hying fl*ld In Ruaaia 
b«for* th* advent af th* winter 
weather (below). The aircraft 
originally tent to Ruaaia have 
now been aupplemented by large 
deliverte* of Hurricanea, which 
are piloted by membera of th* 
Red Air Force. 


A Ruaaian officer watching an R.A.F. pilot don hla parachute. 
Having denrtonatrated Hurricane Rghter* to th* pilot* and 
ground crewi of th* Soviet Union, th* R.A.F. Wing ha* returned, 
leaving their aircraft and equipment in capable hand*. 

ykoioi, briliik OJJtiiiil; C>oten Co^vrigil Page S5S 
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rnODLK.M OF MORALK 

Th« <rrort, tht defacts of temperament that caused 
the defeat of France, are not peculiarly and essentially 
French ; they are human, and «ve are all in our 
dlNerenc ways liable to them.—Mr. W. Somerset 
Maufham 

A GRAPH of public morale since the war be|>an 
would show that the highest point was 
reached in the summer and autumn of 1940. 
Those perilous months, from the Battle of Britain 
to the burning of London, were wonderfully 
inspiring. Although our position alter Dunkirk 
looked nearly hopeless the national morale was 
such that our defeat was unthinkable and our 
victory a fact. History would not be wrong in 
recor«ling that the spirit of the British people at 


MILITARY POLICE of tho Polish (loftland Free French Force* arc now 
on duty in London assisting and eaannining the passes of their soldier* 


now in training in this country. 

that time saved the world from German domina* 
tion. Our naval defence, our successes in the air 
and in Libya, and the work of Civil Defence at 
home brought 1940 to a close on a note of triumph. 
Though our position is now incomparably stronger 
materially than it was then, there is a feeling that 
the national morale is not so high. Is this not 
due to the fact that a large number of prople are 
not doing enough, and some, through no fault of 
their own, are idling away (heir time ? The 
collapse of France gave Britain her " finest hour," 
but it also placed us on the defensive where we 
have been, with the exception of Libya, ever since. 
The nevM of our paratroop raid near Havre came 
as a great tonic. May we hope that the time is 
near when we shall see the enemy harassed by 
simuilaiieous attacks i;i various 

f iarl.s of his straggling coast 
ine? To pass from the defen¬ 
sive to the offensive is the busi¬ 
ness of i()42. We must bewi-ne 
of the Magmot complex. 

intrr ii\ s I* 177 / 

Our g.-ial in<|H( be (be Mme a* 
that of Soviet youth, but the path 
by which we should reach it 
mutt be defined by our own en¬ 
vironment and net by that of 
Russia or any country.—Sir 
Sw/fard Crippt. M.P. 

W E have in Britain the politi¬ 
cal experience, the techni¬ 
cal efficiency, and the traditional 
fortitude to build a great artd 
prosperous future. It only suf¬ 
fices for us to be true to our¬ 
selves and to exploit our native 
genius at its best to make post¬ 
war Britain a Irappy land. While 
the ideals of fre^om approxi¬ 
mate in all nations fighting 
ogainst the tyrants, each of the 
Allies l\as its own problems to 
solve in its own particular way. 

A small island, which depends 
for its life upon sea-power and 
which is loosely tied by seiiti- 
ment to far-flung Dominions, is 
not the environment for experi¬ 
ments in totalitarian commu¬ 
nism. Our democratic ideals 
are not the fruit of a generation 


of toil They are deep-rooted in the past, and 
have matured throughout the centuries, adapting 
themselves resourcefully to new circumstances 
and modern conditions. The inarch of socialism 
in Britain has proceeded step by step as a matter 
of evolution. The British people will work out 
their ovm destiny. They are too wise to discard a 
constitutional system which, in spite of its faults, 
and they can be remedied, has kept them in the 
forefront of the world for so long. 

THE MISSt\G MI.ITX 

Germany cave up ch* attempt to " coveniiaie ’* 
En(land a long time age. since it appeared that (he 
bombing of towns does not produce decisive resulu. 
—Aerim Carrespendent of the Sioekbofm Tidningrn 

C ERTAINLY, the 
bombing of Britain 
did the enemy no good. 
It aroused the national 
spirit to a mood of de¬ 
fiance and resolution 
which proved to the world 
that we were invincible. 
That, combined with our 
aerial victories in the 
autumn of 1940, was the 
first sign that German 
aggression could and 
would be stopped. But 
the Berlin correspondent 
foigets to state that, when 
Germany had over¬ 
whelming air superiority, 
she was able to conquer 
Europe with comparative 
ease. With his thousands 
of planes. Hitler black¬ 
mailed various Europei.ii 
capitals into surrender. 
Rotterdam he " coven¬ 
trated." The threat to 
Paris played a great part 
in the collapse of France. 
Had the Allies now the 
same numerical superior¬ 
ity in planes as Hitler 
had in 1939, we could 
win the war immediately 
by attacking Germany in such force that resistance 
would be hopeless. Tliis is a point to remember. 
Nor must we forget that it would suit the Nazis 
perfectly to call on the bombing of military objec¬ 
tives now that the Allies have reached parity and 
probably gone beyond it. The real reason for the 
blitz holiday is because Germany has lost so many 
planes and skilled pilots on the East Front. 

EREMH HKlOLfTiOW PART II 

In spite el the zones into which the country It divided, 
France it secretly engaged in bringing about the 
greatest revolucion.—Cmeref dc Geuffe 

I N regard to France the British public have shown 
a commendable restraint and sympathy, but 
some impatience is inevitable. Our late Ally 


PketOS, Kfi StOH* 


DOUBLE LAUNCHING In the United States. Down the alipway* at the 
Philadelphia Navy Yard gee* the newly launched U.S. deatroyer Butfer, while on 
the left the deatroyer Cherardi await* its turn. PMo, tfu/c Woild 


THE OWEN GUN. invanted by IT-yaar-old 
Evelyn Owen 0 / the A.I.P., fire* M round* In 
3 accoada, i* conaidered far mora deadly than 
any ether aub-machin* gun, and coat* only a 
fraction of Che price of the Thompaon *u^ 
maebino gun. It la being masa-producod IK 
Australia, J'kolo, .liiilralmn (ijfitud 


under forre mn/ture is working for the enemy, 
but the French people cannot help themselves. 
They ate subjected to a kind of penal servitude by 
the Germans. Armed with all the machinery of 
repression, the Nazi jailors stand over a prostrate 
nation. But the spirit of France is not dead, ami 
it is for the United States, Britain, and Russia to 
help to sustain that spirit. General de Gaulle tells 
us that France is secretly engaged in bringing 
about (he greatest revolution in her history. Such 
an evert is, of course, a historic necessity, not 
only for the resurrection of France, but for the 
benefit of the world as a whole. The Vichy 
quislings must be well aware that their days are 
numbered. They are like men under sentence of 
death, but the date of their execution has not been 
fixed except in the inscrutable calendar of fate. 
They are between the devil of Hitler and the rising 
storm of French pop^ular hatred. Tire storm will 
break as soon as France regains confidence in 
herself. The Allies, in remembering all that 
France has done lor civilization, must help her 
regain that confidence, and convince her that her 
future will be no less great than Iter past. 

.1 i/>Kr p/.f; .i/.f./ ivf K 

I want (o see England in real alliance with Russia 
pri the United States—and if China were a strong 
and regular power (as it might be soma day), I say 
(he allianc* should b* guadrupl*. CherJes V'lliets t« 
Mme. Olga Nonkoff (I6M) 

C HARLES VILLIERS. the 
greot humanist and re¬ 
former, in writing to Mme. 
Novikoff, an advocate of Anglo- 
Russian friendship, uttered a 
wish that may well become a true 
prophecy. The world is now 
clearly divided between criminal 
tyrannies and constructive re¬ 
formers-the Axis on the one 
hand trying to destroy civili¬ 
zation, and the Allies on the 
other tryirtg to preserve and in¬ 
crease it. The New Order must 
revolve round Britain, the United 
States, Russia and China, and if 
these Powers can consolidate 
eventual victory in a progressive 
alliance there should be great 
hope for the future of mankind, 
and the end of all political and 
military gangsters who try to 
dominate the world, not for the 
benefit of their peoples, but for 
their own personal vanity. The 
rise of such murderous megalo¬ 
maniacs must become impos¬ 
sible, and healthy democracies 
can prevent it. The dictators 
were able to impose their systems 
upon their hysterical peoples and 
destroy the happiness of millions 
only because the Allies fell apart 
after the last war and refused to 
agree upon a common policy of 
peace, security and progress. 






War’s Flames Light Up the African Sky 
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They Fought Like Wild Cats in Java 


Ftnh from their ereat triumph at Singapore, the Japanese turned their attention to Java, 
the last outpost of the Allies bMween the great continental masses of India and Australia, ^low 
we describe the opening phase of the conflict. 


O N (he eve of the Battle of Java, Lt.-Gen. 
Hein ter Poorien, C.-io-C. of the 
Dutch forces in the Netherlands East 
Indies, broadcast an inspiring call to his men. 

Fight like wildcats, and hght like hell,” he 
urged (hem. The situation was serious, but 
if there was no reason for light-hearted 
optimism, there was also none for pessimism. 
The enemy was at (he end of long lines of 
communication ; they were seeking desper¬ 
ately for food and oil. The Dutch were fight¬ 
ing for their esisiertce and their families : 
and, moreover, they had the assistance of 
thousands of British, Australian and Ameri¬ 
can troops who had now arrived in Java. 

The battle opened with a sea engagement. 
An enemy fleet of 40 transports, closely 
guarded by some 20 warships, including 
several heavy cruisers, and watched over by a' 
host of seaplanes, was reported to be making 
for Surabaya, the great Allied naval base 
in (he east of Java. At once orders were given 
for the Allied squadron operating in the 
eastern portion of the Java Sea to go into 
action. Contact was established west of the 
island of Hawcan late in the afternoon of 
Feb. 27. when the opposing fleets - the 
enemy being greatly superior in number of 
ships and fire-power -were still separated by 
12 miles or so. A fierce engagement developed 
and destroyer attacks were launched on both 
sides. At this phase of the battle one Allied 
cruiser was damaged and had to leave the 
fighting line, and a Dutch destro>er was hit 
by an enemy salvo and sank. But the enemy 
did not go scatheless. Many hits were 
obtained on their ships. A large Japanese 
cruiser of (he .Mogami class was set on fire ; 
another eight-inch-gun cruiser apparently 
received considerable damage, and yet a 
third heavy cruiser was sunk. At least three 
Japanese destroyers were left behind, burning 
or sinking ; nevertheless the enemy fleet 
continued to steam on at high speed. 

The action continued during the night and 
at a long distance, and now it was that the 
Netherlands Navy received a crippling blow. 
Two fine cruisers which had received strict 
orders from the Navy C.-in-C. to attack by 
all means and regardless of risks were 
torpedoed. “ Probably,” said an official 
report, ” in the course of their veiy gallant 
and daring action against a superior enemy 
force they advartced into (he Japanese line 


of submarines.” Their sacrifice was the 
subject of a fine tribute by Batavia Radio. 

“ We realize fully what the heavy lots of 
cruisers means, and we are not downhearted. 
Instead, we are filled with deep pride for those 
heroic men who sacrificed themselves. We bow 
to (hose brave Dutchmen and Indonesians who 
were- filled with the spirit of devotion, and who 
went out to attack, thinking of the outcome 
of the battle, but having only one aim. They did 
not die in vain. They leave a memory which will 
live as a brilliant example to the men of our army 
and air force who have now themselves taken up 
arms against the invaders. By this unbelievably 
courageous act at sea, a new and glorious chapter 
hat been added to the history of the Dutch fleet." 

During the next night (Saturday, Feb. 
28) the Japanese, undeterred by the Allied 
sea and air defences, which inflicted sume 
damage on the transports and (he escorting 
warships, succeeded in landing at three main 
points on the northern coa.st of Java—at 
Bantam and indramayu, 50 miles west and 
too miles cast of Batavia respcciively. and 
over a wide front cast of Rembang. Fierce 
fighting continued throughout the Sunday. 
The enemy endeavoured to carry out strong 
infiltration, mainly by light armoured cars 
and lightly armed cyclists. They suffered 
heavy losses at several points, but before 
nightfall the Dutch admitted in an announce¬ 
ment from Bandoeng that the Japanese had 
overrun a large part of the plains of Krawang 
in the Indramayu section. Only a few 
thousand struggled ashore at first, through 
a hail of bombs and machine-gun bullets, 
but the stream of men continued without a 
break so that soon they were pressing on to 
the interior. Fighting doggedly all the way 
the Allied forces went hack, blowing up 
railway and road bridges as they went, so 
as to prevent, if possible, the junction of the 
invading forces. The Dutch also adopted 
the most intense ” scorched earth ” tactics, 
but there was no wholesale evacuation of the 
civilian population. In general the people 
met the invaders with admirable calm. Only 
a few hi^ Dutch officials were ordered to 
leave their posts in the threatened regions 
and repair to Batavia or (when this was 
abandoned as the capital) to Bandoeng - 
and even they were told to leave their wives 
and children behind. The police were 
reinforced and ordered to stay behind, what¬ 
ever happerted, so as to help the civil adminis- 



MAJ..CEN. H. D. W. SITWELL, O.O.C. 
CM ftritl»ti trvop* In Jav*. f'AMu, 


Irators to maintain public order and confi¬ 
dence. 

That British were playing their part in the 
battle was revealed in an Order of the Day. 

"Bntish troops in Java." it rvad. "We have 
the honour to be about to fight with our Dutrh 
and American alliet in defence of the last strong¬ 
hold of democracy in the South-West Paofic. Tl.e 
Japanese are tkilful and well-armed opponents, 
and are likely to be in superior numbers. They 
fight better in attack than in defence, and therefore 
our best chance is to attack whenever we can. 
‘Attack’ and not 'defence,' must be our watch¬ 
word. The British in the past have always dis| 4 ayed 
their finest (Qualities in the darkest hour. An 
historian describing a battle fought in Spain about 
130 years ago, where victory was snatched from 
defeat in the face of an overwhelming superiority 
of numbers and eijuipment, wrote ; ' And now the 
whole world was to see with what glory and 
majesty the British soldier can fight.’ The eyes 
of the world are on them now. Let them see it 
again." 

From (he quotation from Napier's descrip¬ 
tion of (he Battle of Albuera in the Peninsular 
War careful commentators surmised that the 
Order was penned by General Wavell himself. 
Maybe it was so. but now General Wavell 
was recalled from the A.B.D.A. front and. 
re-established in his old position of C.-in-C. 
in India. The reason given for the change 
was that the swift Japanese advance had 
reduced the A.B.D.A. area to practically 
nothing more than Java itself. W'avcil's place 
was taken by Lt.-Gen. Hein ter Poorlcn. 

Before returning to India General Wavell 
sent a farewell message to the Netherlands 
East Indies, in which he declared that he 
handed over his command to (he Dutch 
commanders with confidence, knowing their 
capabilities and skill, their unswerving 
resolution to do everything for the defence 
of Java. ” 1 have found them men of deeds 
rather than of words, and have learned to 
appreciate the worth of what they do.” 

Meanwhile, the situation in the island was 
becoming ever more difficult: indeed, the 
Dutch authorities admitted (hat the struggle 
was a desperate one. The East Indies Army, 
however, would endure to the bitter end, and 
all commanders >verc given orders to fight 
to the last. In their great ordeal the people 
remained resolute and calm, and in a broad¬ 
cast message Queen Wilhelmina. after de¬ 
claring that “ the Dutch Navy will rise again, 
stronger than ever before,” promised that 
” to help the East indies in the great 
struggle wc shall do the impossible . . 






Over Java Has Swept the Japanese Tornado 



IN JAVA there mre extentlve 
ferett* through whie)^ reed*, 
lihe that aheve, have had to 
be cut. The total mileage of 
highway* in Java I* about 

ir.tM. 


• ATAVIA. capital of lava, 
•aen from the air. The city 
wa* declared an open town 
by the Dutch Indie* auChorU 
tie*, and at t.M p.m. en 
March S, “ without firing a 
•hot,'* the Japaneae marched 
in. 

/’JofM, Itri/itk OfiruU: E.N.A., 
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MINES AND SHELLS for the 
•rocectior of Che great naval 
base of Surabaya being tewed 
to an ammunition depot. One 
of Che Japanete landing* in Java 
on fieb. 2S wa* made to the 
weet of thi* important base, 
in the vicinity of Rembang. 










Once Again the Panicky Cry of ‘Cossicks!’ Rings Out on 
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STALIN GREETS THE GLORIOUS RED ARMY 


T he Red Army is 24 years old. It was on Feb. 23, 1918, that it 
went into action for the first time—at Pskov and Narva, when 
it defeated the Germans who were advancing on Leningrad. 
This year the anniversary was celebrated with more than usual enthusiasm, 
since once again the Russian soil feels the German invaders’ tread : and 
the occasion was seized by Stalin, as People’s Commissar for Defence, 
to issue a special Order of the Day. 

After reviewing the great achievements of the Red Army in its 24 years of life. 
Stalin proceeded to tell of the treacherous attack made on Russia by Fascist Germany 
last summer. The enemy expe^ed that the Red Army would be routed after 
the very first blow and would lose its ability to resist. But the enemv miscalculated 
badly. He did not realize the Red Army’s power, nor the strength of the Soviet 
rear and the determination of our people to win ; he did not realize the unreliability 
of the European fear of Fascist Germany. Finally, he did not realize the internal 
weakness of Fascist Germany and her army.” True, in the first months of the war 
the Red Army was forced to retreat and evacuate part of the Russian territory ; 
but none in the Red Army or in Russia doubted that this retreat wa.s but temporary. 
Having accumulated fresh strength, having been reinforced with men and equipment, 
the time came when the Red Army was able to pas.s to the offensive. Within a 
short lime the Germans suffered one blow after another, at Rostov and Tikhvin, 
in the Crimea and before Moscow. In a succession of violent battles the Red 
Army drove the Germans back from Moscow, and still keeps pressing them west* 
wards. Hundreds of towns and villages have been liberated. 


Nazis on the Vorge 
^ of Catastropha 

'T'hc German Fascists (continued Stalin) 
^ thought their army invincible, more 
particularly since it had the support of 
troops drawn from Italy, Rumania and 
Finland, whereas the Red Army has no such 
support. Yet now they are on the verge of 
catastrophe. 


Now thi Cermsnt no longer possess the militsry 
sdvsntage which they had in the first months of 
the war as a result of their treacherous and sudden 
attack. The momentum of this uneapectednets 
and suddenness, which constituted a reserve force 
for the German Fascist armies, has been fully 
spent. Now the fate of the war will be decided 
not by such a factor of surprise, but by permanent 
fectors—stability of the rear, morale of the Army, 
<(uantity and quality of divisioru and Army equip* 
meiit, organizational ability of the Army Com¬ 
mand. 

Under the mighty blows of the Red Army 
the German troops, rolling southwards, are 
sustaining huge losses in man-power and equip¬ 
ment. They are clinging to each line in the 
attempt to postpone their destruction. But the 
enemy's attempts are ip vain. The initiative is 
now in our hands, and the painful efforts of Hitler's 
weakened, rusty machinery are unable to with¬ 
stand the drive of tbe Red Army. 

The day is not far off when the Red Army, 
by its powerful blows, will throw the bestial 
enemy back from Leningrad, and will clear them 
out of the towns and villages of White Russia 
and the Ukraine, Lithuania, Latvia. Estonia, and 
KareLa, will free the Soviet Crimea, and the Red 
banners will again fly victoriously over the whole 
Soviet land. 

However, it would be unpardonable short¬ 
sightedness if we were to rest content with the 
success already achieved, and to believe that we 
had already done away with the German troops. 
This would be empty boasting and conceit un¬ 
worthy of Soviet people. One must not forget that 
there are still many difficulties ahead. The enemy 
is suffering defeat, but he has not yet been routed, 
still less hss he been finished off. 

But the enemy is still strong, aiid the more 
often he is defeated the more furious will he 
become. Therefore it it necessary that tbe 
training of reserves for assistance to the front 
should not be relaxed in our country for a single 
moment. It it necessary that fresh Army units 
should go to the front one after another, to forge 
victory over the bestial enemy. It is necessary 
that our industry, especially our war industry, 
should work with redoubled vigour. It is necessary 
tliat the front should receive every day increasing 
quantities of tanks, planes, guns, mine-throsvert, 
machine-guns, rifles, automatic rifles, and 
ammunition. 


^ The Red Army's 
^ Supreme Task 

Then Stalin proceeded to compare the war 
aims of the Red Army with those of Hitler's 
Fascists. 

The Red Army's strength rests above all in the 
fact that it does not wage a predatory imperialist 


war, but a Mtriotic war, a war of liberation, a 
just war. The Red Army's task is to liberate 
our Soviet territory from the German invaders, 
to liberate from the yoke of tbe German invaders 
the residents of our towns and villi^es who, 
before the war. were free and lived like human 
beings and who are now oppressed and suffer 

f tillage, subjection, and famine ; and, lastly, to 
iberate our women from the disgrace and outrages 
to which they have been subjected by tbe German 
Fascist ftends. 

What could be nobler and loftier than this 
task ? No single German soldier can say that 
he is waging a just war, because he cannot fail 
to see that he is forced to flght for the plundering 
and o|»ressh)n of other peoples. The German 
soldier lacks any lofty, nobto aim in the war which 
could inspire him and in which he could take 
pride. Any Red Army man, on the other hand, 
can proudly say that he is waging a just war, a 
war for liberation, a war for the freedom and 
independence of his Motherland. Tbe Red 
Army pursues its noble and lofty war aim, which 
inspires it to heroic feats. 

This, properly speaking, explains why the 
patriotic war brings forward thousands of heroes 
and heroines in our country who are ready to 
face death for the freedom of their Motherland. 
Thu U the source of tbe strength of the Red 
Army. This is also the source of the weskness 
of the German Fascist Army. 


★ 


Hitlers Come and Go t 
Germany Remains 


Then came a denial of the view sometimes 
expressed in the foreign press, that the Red 
Army's aim is to exterminate the German 
people and destroy the German stale. 


This, of course, is a stupid tie, and a senseless 
slander against the Red Army. Tbe Red Army 
has not and cannot have any such idiotic aims. 


The aim of tbe Red Army is to oust the German 
occupationists from our country and liberate 
Soviet soil from the German Fascist invaders. 
It is very likely that the war lor the liberation of 
our Soviet land will result in the ousting or 
destruction of Hitler's clique. We would welcome 
such an outcome. But it would be ridiculous to 
identify Hitler's clique with the German people 
and the German State. The experience of history 
shows that Hitlers come and go. whereas the 
German people and the German state remain. 


Lastly, the strength of the Red Army lies in the 
fact that it does not and cannot entertain racial 
hatred for other peoples, including the German 
people, that it has been brought up in the spirit of 
the equality of all peoples and races, in the spirit 
of respect for the rights of other peoples. 

The Germans' racial theory and their practice 
of racial hatred have brought about a situation in 
which ail freedom-loving peoples have become the 
enemies of Fascist Germany. The theory of race 
equality in the U.S.S.R. and the practice of respect 
for the rights of other peoples has brought about a 
situation where all freedom-loving peoples have 
become the friends of the Soviet Union. This is 
another source of the strength of tbe Red Army, 
and this is also a source of the weakness of tlw 
German Fascist Army. 



STALIN speskiag in Moscow during Che 24th 
anniversary celebrations of the Bolshevik 
Revelutien in Nov. IMI, while the hitherts 
victorious German army was only some thirty 
miles eway. fketo, Officim 


★ 


No Racial Hatred in 
the Red Army 


Ncxb Stalin protested against the view that 
the Red Army is inspired by feelings of 
racial hatred. In Russia, he pointed out. 
any manifestation of such hatred is punished 
by law, and the Red Army is quite free 
from it. 


Sometimes the foreign press engages in prattle 
that the Soviet people hate the Armans just 
because they are Germans, and that the Red 
Army exterminates the German soldiers just 
because they are Germans, because it hates every¬ 
thing German ; and that therefore the Red Army 
does not fake German soldiers prisoner. This, of 
course, is a similar stupid lie, and senseless slander 
of the Red Army. 

Certainly the Red Army has to annihilate the 
German Fascist occupationists since they wish to 
enslave our Motherland, or when they, being 
surrounded by our troo^, refuse to lay down their 
arms and surrender. The Red Army annihilates 
them not because of their German origin but 
because they wish to enslave our Motherland. 
The Red Army, like the army of any other people, 
is entitled to annihilate and bound to annihilate 
the enslavers of its Motherland, irrespective of 
their national origin. 


★ 


If the Enemy Does 
Not Surrender 


Recently, continued Stalin, German garri¬ 
sons at Kulinin, Klin, Sukhinichi, Andreapol 
and Toroocts had b<^n surrounded by Red 
Army troops who promised to spare their 
lives if they surrendered, hut as the Germans 
refused lo lay down their arms they had to 
be driven out by force, and many of them were 
killed. 

War is war. The Red Armv takes German 
soldiers and officers prisoner it they surrender 
and spares their lives. The Red Army annihilates 
German soldiers and officers if they refuse to lay 
down tlieir arms and attempt, arms in hand, to 
enslave our Motherland. Remember the words 
of our great Russian writer. Maxim Gorky : 
*' If the enemy does not surrender he must be 
annihilated." 

“ Comrades, Red Army men and Red 
Navy men. commanders and political workers, 
men and women guerillas.” concluded 
Stalin. ” f congratulate y6u on the twenty- 
fourth anniversary of the Red Army ! I 
wish you complete victory over the German 
Fascist invaders. Long Live the Red Army 
and Red Navy ! Long live the men and 
women guerillas ! Long live our glorious 
Motherland and its freedom and indepen¬ 
dence ! Under Lenin's banner onward to 
the dcfe.'it of the German Fascist invaders ! ” 



Eighteen Young Airmen—And Every One a Hero 

Already we have told of the action on Feb. la, when, deap:te gallant ehortscn the put of our 
ainnen and destroyers, the Nazi ships from Brest made a succe^ul passage to a home port (ret 
534 )- Now see give some further details of the heroic part play^ by the Ssrordfish planes. 



Uo«t.-CommanderEUGiNEESHONOE. 
D.S.O., fl.N., awarded a potthwmoyt V.C. 


O N the morning of Thursday, Feb. la, 

Lieut.-Commai^er Esmonde, in command oi a 
squadron of the Fleet Air seas told that the 

German battle-cruisers Schamhorst and Gneisenaa, and the 
cruisu Prinz Euge.’i, strongly escorted by some 30 surface 
craft, seere entering the straits of Dover, and that his 
squadron must attadc before they reached the sand banks 
north-east of Calais. 

Lieut.-Commander Esmonde knew srell that his enterprise 
was desperate. Soon after noon he and his squadron of six 
Swordfish set course for the enemv, and after ten minutes 
flight were attacked by a strong force of enemy fighters. 
Touch was lost with his fighter escort, and in the action 
which followed all his aircri^ were damaged. He flew on, 
cool and resolute, serenely challenging hopeless odds, to 
encounter the deadly Are of the battle-cruisers and tbeir 
escort, whkh shattered the port wing of Ms aircraft. 

Undismayed, he led his ^uadron on. straight through this 
inferno of nre, in steady flight towards their target. Almost 
at once he was shot down, but his squadron went on to 
launch a gallant attack in which at least one torpedo is 
believed to have struck the German battle-cruisers, and from 
which not one of the six aircraft returned. 

His high courage and splendid resolution will live in the 
traditions of the Royal Navy and remain for many 
generations a fine and Stirling memory. 



Col. THOMAS ESMONDE. hi* great- 
wncle, wen the V.C. in the Crimean Wer. 


I T will live in hislory— tlie story cf the 
eighteen men who Aew their six obsoles¬ 
cent Swordfish biplane;, laden with 
torp^oes, straight into the Schamhorst, 
Gneisenau, and Prin? Eugen through a 
terrific curtain of fire. Bui the story, though 
one of surpreme individual courage and 
steadfast devotion to duly, is not one which 
reflects much credit on those primarily 
lesponsible. The speed of these Swordfish 
biplanes, when fully loaded, is about iOO 
m.p.h., and they were therefore extremely 
vulnerable to the large escorting force of 
enemy fighters. Not one Swordfish returned 
to its base, and of the crews only five men. 
three of whom were seriously wounded, 
survived the action. 

The supreme courage displayed by their 
leader, Lieut.-Commander H. Esmonde, is 
made clear from the official citation which 
accompanied the announcement of the 
posthumous award of a V.C. (see panel 
above). Decorated by the King for a 
previous exploit only the day before this 
action, Esmonde sent a torpedo straight at 
the leading battleship before Ik crashed. With 
him died his observer. Lieut. Williams, and 
his air-gunner, Petty-Oflker Clinton. 

The C.O. of the airfield from which the 
doomed machines took off told a News 
Chronicle reporter that for nearly half-an- 
hour these Swordfish were our only planes 
striking at the enemy battleships protected 
by a great force of aircraft estimated at nearly 
400 planes. He said : " I wished all my men 
good luck—they knew what they were after 


—and I heard nothing until many hours 
later when five survivors were brought 
ashore by the Navy. Every plane had taken 
terrific punishment before they had got over 
the enemy's destroyer screen.” 

Following Esmonde were Sub.-Lieut. C. M. 
Kingsmill and Sub.-Lieut. R. M. Samples, 
pilot and observer respectively of a Swordfish 
that was badly hit early in the action by 
cannon shells from an enemy fighter. Both 
were wounded, but with part of the aircraft 
shot away and the engine and upper wings 
in ffames, they fkw on undaunted until they 
had taken aim and fired their torpedo. Then 
they turned and tried to come down nc;ir 
some ships, but these opened Arc, so they 
flew on until their engine stopped and the 
plane came down in the sea, where they were 
picked up. Both officers were awarded the 
D.S.O. and the Conspicuous Gallantry 
Medal was given to their air-gunner, tst 
Class Naval Airman O. A. Bunco, who 
stayed at his gun engaging the enemy fighters, 
one of whom he probably shot down. 

In the wake of Kingsmill, Sub.-Lieut. 
B. W. Rose pressed home his attack. His 
aircraft, too, had been hit early in the action, 
but, though in great pain from a wound in 
his back, he held on his course. Another 
hit burst his petrol tank, but steadily he 
flew on, getting within 2,000 yards of the 
enemy before releasing his lorp^o. Then be 
flew back across the nre of the enemy escort 
and, his aircraft ablaze, came down in the 
sea. He has been awarded the D.S.O., 
together with his observer, Sub.-Lieut E. F. 


Lee. Their air-gunner, Leading Airman 
A. L. Johnson. D.S.M. (mentioned po.sthu- 
mously in dispatches), had been killed before 
they reached the enemy escort vessels, and 
Sub.-Lieut. Lee stood up in the cockpit 
directing the pilot so that he could evade the 
enemy nghters until at last the aircraft came 
down in flames. Then, although under firr. 
he got his wounded pilot into a dinghy, wbeic 
he stayed, tending him. while a terrific battle 
raged overhead, until both svcrc rescued. 
To the News Chronicle reporter. Sub.-Lieut. 
Lee. a fair-haired boy of 20. said : “It was 
pretty frightful. We went straight in with the 
Germans giving us everything they had. 
There was a terrific moving mass of aircraft 
all around us. but as we wheeled away and 
went rushing into the sea I caught a glimpse of 
the second night coming io. That flight was 
iKVcr heard of again.” 

The men who comprised this flight vlere 
Lieut. J. C. Thompson, R.N.. Sub-Lieut. 
R. L. Parkinson, R.N., Sub-Lieut. C. R. 
Wood, R.N..Sub-Lieut.W. Beynon, R.N.V.R., 
Sub-Lieut. E. H. FuUer-Wright, R.N.V.R., 
Act. Sub-Lieut. Peter Bligh, R.N.V.R.. Ldg. 
Airman £. Tapping. Ldg. Airman W. G. Smith, 
and Ldg. Airman H. T. Wheeler, all of whom 
were mentioned posthumously in dispatches. 

The last that was seen of them was as they 
flew steadily onward towards the battle¬ 
cruisers under the leadership of Lieut. 
Thompson. Their aiccraR shattered, they 
carried on through the inferno of fire to 
carry out their orders and attack the target. 
Not one of them came back. 



FLEET AIR ARM HEROES of t*M mcIoa cIm SdMrMMrM xita Gx*l**i— la ttia Chxaaal IS ataa, pilacs aaS ci aw* af Mm alx Swerdfteh 
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j— Ou^ of f/ie 


Tl’KfinAY YEB. 94. 1»4« ^(b day 

Air.—Spitfires made aa oflrasive swe^ 
over N. France. Mines bid at night in 
enemy ^Taters. 

Rasaiaa Front.—Moscow reported im* 
portant victory over ifitb German Army 
□car Staraya Russa. 

Par East.—In Burma, Imperial Forces fell 
back to the west bank of the Sittang River. 
An enemy submarine shelled oil refineries on 
Californian coast. Japs raided Java air¬ 
fields. News receiv^ of fresh bndtnR by 
a}>8 near Koepang, capital of Dutch Timor, 
apanese pbnes r^ed Port Kbir on the 
Andaman Islands in the Bay of Bengal. 

Home.—Night raid on East Anglum coast 
town. 

H EDSEUDAY, FKB. 95 'day 

Russian Front.—Fierce battles continued 
on the Smolensk front. Lichninskaya. on 
the Kharkov front reported recaptured by 
Kussbns. 

Far East.—Batavb announce*! sinking of 
five large Jap transiiurts in the Macassar 
Strait. K.A.F. ami A.V.G. in Burma 
destroyed at least 30 enemy bombers and 
sunk two enemy river boats. 

THVRSDAV, FF.tt. 9Q i)oSlh day 

Air.—Night attack by' H.A.F. on Kiel and 
Wilhelinsh'ivcn. 

Russian Front.—Big Russian blow north 
of Lake Ilmen. 

Far East.—at enemy aircraft shot down in 
the Rangoon area. In the PacifK', American 
submarines torpedoed four Japanesr- shi{>s, 
including tn-o trans]mrLs. In the Philippines, 
Gen. MacArthur counter-attacked with ron- 
sklanme success. Jap pbnes afpin raided 
the Andaman Islands. Australbn planes 
made night attack on Rabaul. 

FRIDAY. F'BB. tt Oogf/i day 

Air.—Night attack by K.A.P. on Kiel and 
Wilhehnshaven. 

Russian Front.—Moscow anruHinced that 
Red Array had begun liberation of the Kursk 
rovince. Heavy fighting continued around 
taraya. Rus.sa. 

Far East.—Japanese supply lines on the 
Rurm.i front heavily attacked by R.A.F. 
and A.V.G. MacArthur's fortes made gains 
of from one to five mites akmg the entire 
Batan front. Japanese heavy cruiser Mogami 
and three destroyers put out of action o 9 
Java. 

HATl RDAY, PUB. 99 ^lalh day 

Air.—Blenheims made daylight attack on 
docks at Uster>d. Night attack on Kiel and 


Wilhelmshaven. Fighter CommatKl attacked 
airfields in occupied territoQr. 

Russian Front.—Heavy Ruswan attacks in 
the area S.R. ot Lake Ilmen, on the DoncU 
front and in the Crimea. 

Far East.—Sea Inttle continutd againd 
Jaiiancse expeditionary force making for 
Java. Jap aircraft attacked Fort Moresby. 

Home.—German bomber destroyed off 
E. Anglb. 

General.—British parachute troops, in- 
f.intrv, and naval forces made a successful 
combined raid on the night of Feb. 27-28 011 
the Gentian radiolocatioa post at Bruneval, 
riear far Havre. 

file .VD.ir. .W.IH. I 9 iilh day 

Sea.—British M.T.B.s torpedoed Karl 
tanker near French coa»t. 

Russian Front.—Red Army continued a 
methodical progress on all fronts. 

Far East.—Jai>s made night bndings on 
Jas-a at three points: in N.W. Bantam, in 
the Bay of Indiumayu ao<i east of Remixing. 
In Burma, Rnngoon-Mandaby railway 
n'ported cut by Japanese. 

Home.—Bombs drD|>|K-d by night on a 
district La S.W. England. 

,VO>D.41', .V.-IR. 9 9 ulh day 

Russian Front,—Russbh southern armies 
bunched new oQcnsivc. Heavy fighting 
continued in Smolensk, Staraya Russa, and 
I.,cningrad areas. 

Far East.—Jap invaders of Java advanced 
to Sdebang and Blora. Japanese cbiroed to 
ha^e Itombetl wireless station and naval base 
at Christmas Isbod. 

Atlantic.—I’-boat shelled bbnd of Mona, 
in the Caribbean Sea. 

General.—Downing Street announced tliat 
(k'n. VVavril would resume hU command us 
C.-in-C. Indb. 

rVFMDAr, MAR. 9 913/ft day 

Air.—Night atbek by R.A.F. on arma¬ 
ment factories in Ibris. Another fotce 
attacked FrrtKh Channel const. 

Russian Front.—Timoslienko’s forces made 
considerable advaiKe towards Dneproiie- 
tm\'sk. In the Smolensk area the Russiuns 
reported recapture of Korobetz. Karijevja, 
south of Staraya Russa. also recaptured. 

Far East.—Fierce fighting in Jac’a. I’.S. 
Navy Dept, reported that an American 
naval squadron hud destroycil 16 out of iS 
Jap liombers which attack^ it, for the loss 
of two fighters. Action took pbee west of 
the Gilbert Is. 

General.—Anival of Gen. Wavell in liidb 
announced. 


WF:D\KSDAr. MAR. 4'’ 914/ft day 

Russian Front. —Gen. Boldin demanded 
surrender of t>rel, encircled by Red Army. 
Red Army pushing forward towards Yelna. 

Far East. —Japeinese continued to advaiKe 
in Java. Itundoeng, new seat of Govern- 
luent, boiniied four times. In Burma, Japs 
crusiiM River Sittang and rvached Waw, 15 
miles west. In the Philippines, O.S. 
Iwmbers sunk more than 30.000 tons of 
enemy shipping in Subk Bay. Jap fighters 
machine-gunncil intalbtions at Darwin, 
N. Australia. Australbn planes raided jap 
airfields and shipping at Casmata, Neiv 
Britain. 

General. —IHsclosiue of safe arrival of a 
further Urge contingent of American troops 
in N. In-land. 

THt RSB.tr. MAR. .5 9 iS/ft day 

Russian Front.— Moscow announced recai>- 
ture of Vuklinov, in the Smolensk area. 

Far East. —Battle raging for Pegu, 40 
miles aliove Rangoon. In Java. Japanese 
advancerl lialf-way across the Island, and 
captured Kutavb, the capital. 

Home.— ^Iteration of the National Service 
Acts extended to inclwle nicn from 18 to 46 
uckI women fn>m ru to 31. Bnmb.s dropp^ 
in ibylight on South Coast. 

General. —ao I’renthmen executed in Paris 
bv the .Nazis as a reprisal fur the shooting 
of a (!ermun sentry. Announced tiuit 100 
Poles had iH-en shot as a reprisal lor an 
attack on two German iKilicemen in Wunaw. 

PRIDAt. MAR. e 916/ft day 

Ruatian Front. — Ibttles raging around 
Tbeodo»b and Se\aslo|K>l. Further Red 
Armv ud\ance in the Durietz area. 

Africa.—Free French motorize<I units cam 
tufvd three Italian |NWts in I-'ezzan. 

Far East.— Batavb—claiimsi by Japanese 
—officiallv rejxirted to have lieen evacuated. 
British tanks in action in Kurina, north of 
Pegu. 

Hotuc. —New liefence Regulation mad'* 
civilians llible to Uiboiir ser^'ice in event of 
invasion. 

fii.1Tf RO.ll'. .tf.lR. 7 917/ft day 

Air.—Night attack by R.A I'. <m naval 
baw at St. Naraire. 

Russian Front. —Heavy Rus.sian attack 
bunchtsi akmg the .Mosrow-Smidensk rail¬ 
way in the (izhaksk sector. 

Far East.— Jujis atlackrd Bandoeng, H.Q. 
of Allied forces in Java. Port .Moresby, New 
Ciuineu, raided by Ja|)anes4‘ aircraft. 

Home.—Enemy aircraft destroyed during 
slight night activity. 

St \DAl\ M.iR. 9 918//1 day 

Air.—R.A.F. made daylight attack on 
Matfurd lorry works at Poisny, near Paris. 
Other Iximlien* attacked powtT station at 
( uminirs, near Lille, and railway yards at 
Atiin-ville. Night laidx on Essen and the 
Ruhr. 

Russian Front. —Rmesuns reported to have 
recaptured Sichevka, 45 miles north o( 
Vvazma. 

Far East. —Jajx claimed occupation of 
Rangoon, New Jap landing on isbnd off 
New- Guinea coast. In Philippines, Mac- 
Arthur's guns smashe*! Jaixinesr reinforce¬ 
ments. Suicide of JaiMnese C.-in-C. in 
Philippines rei>orted. Communication with 
Java cut. 

Home.— Bombs on three town/i on N.E 
coast of England at night. Admiraltv 
announced de>trucU<m of a Heinkel ill by 
trawler Conieliun. 

.tlO.VO.li'. JIf.-IR. 9 919/ft day 

Russian Front.—Red .\rmv launchetl new 
attack lietween Taganrog and Stalmo. 

Far East. —I'.S. Navy Dejit. announced 
that I'.S. submarines liad torpedoed a Jap 
aircraft-carrier, three cruisers, a destroyer 
and a naval tanker. Ofiicbl announcement 
c-( fall of Riing(M>n. LC-Gen. Sir H. R. 
.Mexander appointed G.O.C. Bunna. 

ROLL^ROYCe HIRLIN XX aaro-*n|tn«s in 
UrogucCieii. Wumon war-workars Rave uwidcly 
■ gagSoJ rttomsolvoa to proclsiou onginooring, 
and thofo girls aro soon at work in a eornor of 
tlio assomMy sheg. 





Australia Must Work Now as Never Before 



BKfeH CARnitfllS Oft th« in >n Au»tr*l«Bfi rmilwBy worktHop whick now turnt out macktnof of this kind s< well Bt thB tocomoCivM teen 

on iKb loft. With tK# fftll of Sinfoporo ond the rapid advancB of iapBnoto forcos in tk* Dutck Bait IndioB, AofCraliB r^Bllx^ bar danfor. Bomba 
kBVB fallon on tba Commonwealth, at Darwin, Broomo and Wyndham. ** Our konoymoon it finitkad/* taid Hr. CoMln, the Brimo Minittor, 
wo mutt fl|ht or work at novor bofore/* i^/rUcr. C* 












Today It’s ‘The Horror That Is Greece’ 

Honour and interest alike demand that crerTthinc should be done to help the Greeks, who, as is 
told below, are now in the most desperate plight. The British Goeemment has agreed to waive 
its rules of blockade in their favour, but so far the amount of foodstuffs which have reached our 
sorely-stricken allies is very small. 


T he Greeks are starving. They are dying 
in their thousands of famine and the 
diseases caused by malnutrition. Be¬ 
tween Oct. I. 1941, and Jan. 26 last, some 
40,000 Greeks died from these causes. The 
mortality is particularly heavy in Athens and 
its port, the Piraeus, but the situation is 
just as tragic in other cities and the country 
districts. In the Greek islands. too~in Chios 
und Syra in particular—the situation is 
frightful. Recently the inhabitants of Syra 
telegraphed to Athens, ** Send wheal or 
coffins." A very large proportion of the 
deaths are among the youn^r generation. 
Whooping cough and diphtheria arc taking a 
terrible toll of child life, and there is a great 
need of scrums, quinine, and cod-liver oil 
for the children who are wasting away. 
Those who survive are hardly better offi 
Starvation is causing young girls of 13 to 
take up prostitution, and Axis agents are 
engaged in a flourishing while slave traffic 
between Greece and Vienna and Budai>cst. 

Last January the News Chronicle pub¬ 
lished a letter from a man in Athens. 

“ The food situation is getting worse. Now 1 
dare not walk in the streets. I keep to the house 
and the garden, for it is impossible to walk through 
Athens without seeing, every three or four hundred 
metres, some poor person fainting or dying in the 
street from hunger. Hungry children are every¬ 
where searching the garbe^ for scraps to eat. 
This is what you see in the street It it impossible 
to contemplate what goes on behind the walls of 
the homes in the poor parts of Athens.'' The lack 
of food extended to all classes, he went on ; there 
were no black markets any more because there was 
no food for them to deal in. "So many people 
have died here that there is no longer any wood 
for coffins. At night, hearses, boarded up against 
outside gaze, leave the city for mass burials in the 
Country outside." Yet, in spite of all, "the spirit 
of the Mple is wonderful. No one here will 
fatter. Now, as never before, you can be proud 
that you are a Greek." 

Even in peacetime Greece was not a self- 
supporting country, und before the war she 
imported at least a third—sometimes very 
much more—of her wheal requirements. 
With the cessation of imports the Greeks 


would have had to tighten their bells, but 
they would not have starved. The present 
famine is enemy-made ; it is directly due to 
the plundering in which the Nazis and their 
Italian allies have engaged from the very 
moment they crossed the frontier into Greece 
last spring. 

" As the German armies swooped southwards 
in the wake of their armoured divisions," M. 
Tsouderos, Prime Minister of the Greek Govern¬ 
ment in Exile, has declared, "they plundered and 
pillaged everything in their path. Cattle, crops 
of every nature, clothing, and movables were taken 
from the inhabitants of towns and villages. 
Shops were stripped of their commodities, and alt 
slocks were commandeered. The way was thus 
paved for the general famine which is now sapping 
the roots of the Greek nation." 

Hundreds Die Daily 

In the same document—a White Paper on 
German, Italian, and Bulgarian atrocities in 
Greece and Crete, recently published by the 
Greek Government—M. Tsouderos declares 
that the " food conditions under Axis rule 
arc appalling beyond words. In the Alhens- 
Piracus area. 4^ people are perishing daily 
of hunger; 500,000 inhabitants in this area 
have to rely on public assistance for the very 
barest meal. The Italians view this situation 
with satisfaction, as the resistance of a starv¬ 
ing population is greatly reduced. Whenever 
an Axis ship happens to be sunk in the 
proximity of Greek waters, the occupation 
authorities deliberately suspend the distribu¬ 
tion of the bread ration for three days, falsely 
alleging that the ship sunk was bringing food 
to Greece from the Axis Powers." 

All through the White Paper runs a note of 
horror. " At no time in history has organized 
crime on so large a scale bMn instituted as 
pa.”! of the technique of invasion and con¬ 
quest." From the beginning the invaders 
conducted themselves in the most savage 
fashion. Mention is made of the orgy of 
destructive bombing indulged in by the 
Italian Air Force at Corfu—a zone which 
had been demilitarized since 1864 and did 
not possess a single anti-aircraft gun, yet it 


was attacked on over 30 occasions. When 
the Nazis entered Greece, they conducted 
themselves in the same brutal fashion. 
“ These Teuton masters of a new philosophy 
did not respect one single principle of inter¬ 
national lass or human decency . . . ToWas 
and villages were reduced to ruins ; old men, 
women, and children were deliberately 
massacred by machinc-gun fire." Whole 
towns were wiped out ; Red Cross hospitals, 
clearly marked, were completely destroyed ; 
and Kve Greek hospital ships, again bearing 
unmistakable Red Cross markings, were 
sunk by German aircraft, and their survivors 
machine-gunned as they tried to keep afloat. 

Even worse than the treatment of Greece 
was the Invasion of Crete. The three principal 
towns, Canca. Hcraklion, and Rctimo, were 
bombed time and again until riot a wall 
was left standing. " The wretched inhubtl- 
anis. as they struggled to escape from their 
primitive shelters, were mercilessly butchered 
by the machine-guns of aircraft flying at low 
level, and the agony of mutilated women and 
helpless little children left these raging beasts 
unmoved." 

Perhaps the most horrible story is that 
which tells how on the eve of the Buttle of 
the Kalamus River nine Italian tanks de¬ 
liberately moved backwards and forwards 
over the bodies of Greek wounded soldiers, 
although no righting was in progress. Would 
it were not true ; but the Greek Government 
declares that the incident is authenticated by 
trustworthy cyc-wiinesscs. 

L/Ooting the Conquered 

Not even the cessation of armed resistance 
on the mainland and in Crete has brought 
an end to the terror. Hundreds of hostages 
have been, and are being, shot ; and often 
the pretexts for this butchery arc alleged 
assistance to British prisoners in their 
attempts to escape, alleged concealment of 
arms, sabotage, and trespassing on petrol 
dumpis. " On June 29 last a young woman 
and a boy of 13 were shot jn University 
Avenue in Athens by Gernvan guards, be¬ 
cause they appeared to show some sympathy 
for British prisoners who were being led 
past." Housebreaking, theft, and assaults 
upon women by the Italian and German 
soldiery are common practices, and go 
unchecked ; looting in every possible form 
is carried on in the most .systematic manner. 
It is that looting which, as wc have seen, is 
one of the chief reasons why today the Greeks 
are starving. 

To quote from another Greek Government 
memorandum issued a week or two ag(.\ 
" The enemy's efforts arc deliberate. To¬ 
gether with the body he wishes to destroy the 
soul of the Greeks. The civilized world, those 
who remember that they owe some debt to 
the Greece of the past and the Greece of the 
present, must oppose these efforts with every 
means available." f ood is the first essen¬ 
tial. and already certain stores—beans, split 
peas, potatoes, onions, fish, and eggs have 
reached the half-starved people by way 
of Turkey under the auspices of the Cireck 
Government. Now comes the news that 
in Egypt a cargo of 8.000 tons of cereals is 
waiting shipment to Greece, providing the 
Axis permission may be obtained, and Dingle 
Fool has staled in the House of Commons 
that the Italian safe-conduct has been received, 
and that, moreover, the British Government 
has financed the chartering by the Swedish 
Red Cross of a vessel to carry relief to 
Greece. 

But what arc 8,000 tons when even in a 
good year Greece imported 400,000 tons 
at least ? 



CKEECE STILL FIGHTS on tho •id* of the AiliM, for ■•verel units of the Greek Nevy ere tekinf 
part in Che common strugfle. Here the crew of a Greek destroyer, the Cowndouriotis, are seen et 
gun practice. J’hoi-j, OJuitl: C>okn CofixfiglU 



Glimpses of Europe Under the Nazi Boot 



Som« of th« ttioutand* of French people who left the oceepie^ town* of France 
for the unoccupied xone when the Germane came, travelling (cop right) in the 
catde truck* lo familiar to Britith toldiert in the latt war. Above, a railway 
bridge acroct the RhAne, near Lyon*, caid to have been dettroyed by caboteuri. 


Folith Jew*, with their thovel*, arriving by 
lorry to work a* demolition ceuad* under the 
watchful eye* of the Naxii. The persecution 
of the iew* continue* unabated In Foland. 


tended and adorned with flower* by 
bach* a* a Nazi band parade* through 
graph wai imuggled out of Norway. 










Far Below Ground They’re Making Planes 





section of a drilling atiep alraady In oporation In 
what waa onca a chalk mina. Air conditioning plant 
ii inatatlod. and all vital departmont* of underground 
faetorlet are immune from onemr action. 


JNOCRGftOUNO FACTORICS for aircraft production are being made by the conversion of disused underground works such as chalk mines and 
quarries. What is being done in this way is shown In the remarkable series of photographs In this page. Lower left, a store room hollowed out of 
solid chalk. Oval masked painters spraying the hewmeut walls of an underground factory with distemper. Right, workers at an underground 
Pats S72 tactory leaving for lunch. The nearby canteens arc situated above ground. Pkolos, P.iS.A., fox. 








Our Parachutists Led the Way at Bruneval 


A COMBINED raid, in which the 
Rojra) Navf. Army and R.A.F. 
cooperated, was carried out on the 
niche of Feb. 27 acaiost an import¬ 
ant German radiolocation post at 
Bruneval, 12 miles north of Le Havre. 

The carrying force of bombers was 
led by Wine-Commander P. C. 
Pickard, D.S.O., D.F.C. 

The parachute descent force, led 
by Major J. D. Frost, was dropped, 
in bright moonlight and slight mist, 
within easy reach of the objective, 
despite enemy flak concentration 
upon the low-flying aircraft during 
the run-up. 

Diversionary operations were 
carried out by fighter aircraft. The 
ground operations were carried out 
according to plan in the face of 
strong enemy nppostticu. In spite of 
all efforts by German defence troops 
the apparatus wa.s completely 
destroyed and heavy casualties were 
inflicted by our parachutists. 


Gcrmaa prltooors, capturod during tho raid on Brunaval, 
being taarchod aboard ona of cha returning vasials. 


Having complaead thair tasks, our troops made thair way to Bruneval baach undar 
cover of fire front our light naval fercat, commanded by Commander F. N. Cook, 
RoyaJ Australian Navy. Hera are tome of tho parachute troopt after the raid. 


Above, troopt engaged in 
the Bruneval raid opaning 
up machine-gun fire upon 
beachet from their landing 
craft during a rehearial of 
Che raid. During the actual 
raid the Carman beach 
defencet, taken In the 
rear by tha parachutitte, 
were covered from tea- 
ward by the landing craft 
military aecort (found by 
tha Royal Futiiiartand tha 
South Walet Borderert, 
Home Forcet), and over¬ 
come. 


Wing-Com. Pickard. 
O.S.O.. D.F.C., the leader 
of tho R.A.F. carrying force 
of bombert which took 
pert in the raid, eaamine* 
• capturad Carman steel 
helmet. 

PMet. Bntnk Ojitial: 

CtM-M Cofynght 








/ Was « 0 ^3tontb of fht War 

* Inside Ten Minutes the Beach Was in Our Hands ' 

The followiag account of the British parachute raid on the German radio¬ 
location station at Bruneval, near Havre, was given bj Reuter's Special Corre¬ 
spondent, who accompanied the expedition in a “ combined operations "ship. 


F OX some days all (hose who took part 
had waited. Training and rehearsals 
had been completed. Everything was 
satisfactory, and all that was nei^ied were 
the right conditions. Since the Navy, the 
Army and the R.A.F. each had vital parts to 
play, weather conditions to suit all services 
were necessary—little or no wind for the 
parachutists, good visibility for the R.A.F. 
and the right tide for the Navy. In winter 
few days can fulfil all those conditions. 

As each day passed, so spirits sank in 
the wardroom of the ship in which I had lived 
during the final training and rehearsal for the 
parachute troops and the light landing cruft. 
Then glumness and depression were rapidly 
transformed into jubilation when word came 
round late on Friday afternoon (Feb. 27): 
’•The job’s on tonight.” 

The sun shone brilliantly from a clear sky 
when the naval flotilla sailed to the cheers 
of other craft. As the pastel shades of tlie 
sky darkened into night the escorting craft 
faded into vague shapes distinguishable only 
by their wake—a silver streak in the light 
of the moon. 

While the flotilla steamed steadily to the 
I'rcnch coast, those who were to man the 
landing craft blacked their faces with burnt 
cork and paraded the wardroom in sheer 
high spirits, giving imitations of well-known 
black-faced comedians. 

We were well within ‘‘enemy waters” 
when the light landing craft leR the mother 
ship and went on with the escort. Just before 
IcUving, echoing through the ships, came the 
stirring melody ’’Land of My Fathers,” 
lung by (he Welshmen who formed a large 
part of the soldiers’ protection crews. 
Small, underenceles» (hough the landing 
craft seemed, yet stowed away within them 
were guns and ammunition sufficient to deal 
hardly with cither air or E-boat attack. 

With all guns shelling, the craft could 
bristle arms like a porcupine quill. Also on 


board were duffic coats for the parachute 
troops on the way beck, bully-beef, biscuits, 
and condensed milk, large reserves of petrol 
and a jar of jam. 

I stood in (he bow of the ship and watched 
the craft slowly merging into the silver 
greyness of the far distance. Beside me 
stood a member of the gun crew whom I 
rccogni7ed as one of the wardroom stewards 
—an unfailingly cheery man who had a 
slang description for nearly every dish. 
Up to then I had only seen him as a dexterous 
waiting steward. Yet there he stood, looking 
with envious eye at the departing flotilia. 
His attitude was typical of those who had to 
stay behind. ’’I'd give a quid (g be going 
with you.” said one lad, while persuasive 
attempts (o stowaway were also made. For 
us. it was anti-climax. We had to wait now 
till it was all over. But at that very moment 
all was activity on the aerodromes, where 
the parachute troops were climbing into the 
Whitley bombers which were to drop them. 

The R.A.F. liming was excellent. They 
found their spot at exactly the right moment, 
and from only a few hundred feel the parlies 
of paratroops were landed in a few minutes. 
The Air Force was also in at the end of (he 
operation. As dawn took away the pro¬ 
tective cover of darkness from the returning 
craft, the R.A.F. threw over (hem a powerful 
“umbrella” of lighters. ” It was lovely to 
see half (he British Air Force swooping 
round us.” said one parachutist officer when 
wc got back. 

Ail (he crews of the aircraR which dropped 
the parachutists came to the ship to await 
the return of the parachute troops. The 
commander of the squadron was pointed out 
to me. Me stood in the wardroom in a 
manner known to millions, with his fair hair 
smoothly brushed, with his head held slightly 
back and rather to one side—the pilot of 
**F” for Freddie in “Target for Tonight.” 
The Air Force men had a strong Empire 


flavour. There were seven Canadians, some 
New Zealanders and one Australian in the 
dark blue of the R.A.A.F. 

Later, Reuter’s Special Correspondent received 
lint-hand reports of the operation itscli. This is 
what be wrote: 

A charge led by a Scaforth Highlander 
sergeant proved the turning-point in the raid 
by British paratroops on (he French coast at 
Bruneval, 12 miles north of Havre, in the 
early hours of the morning of Feb. 28. 
The purpose of the raid—the destruction of 
a valuable German radio location post— 
had been achieved, the Navy wailed off 
shore, yet still the Germans held the approach 
to the beach. The party attacking the beach 
had been pinned down for some time by 
accurate machinc-gun fire from the beach 
fort, the minimum time expected for (he raid 
had already expired, danger to the paratroops 
themselves grew as each minute pas.sed. 
danger equally increased for the light Naval 
craft. 

Then above (he noise of firing could be 
heard the shouts of the Scaforths, “Cabar 
Feidh, ” indicating that one party of para¬ 
troops. which had been dropp^ a little ofl 
(he mark, had joined up with the main 
force and was now coming into action. 
(“Cabar Feidh” is one of the Scaforth 
Highlanders’ mottoes and is Gaelic for 
“Antlers of the Deer.”) 

“Inside ten minutes,” said Captain John 
Ross, (he second in command, "the beach 
was in our hands.” The Germans holding 
the fort had a<l either been killed or captured, 
or had fled to a near-by wood. 

Captain Ross, who emphasized what a 
complete surprise the raid was to the Germans, 
said he was sure that right up to the end 
they did not really know what was happening. 
At no time did they hold the least initiative, 
and (hough (hey fought well so long as they 
held (he attackers off. “when it came to 
lighting at close quarters (hey gave in.” 

This remark was echoed by most of the 
paratroop officers. The Germans were 
stubborn when behind cover and in a good 
position, but if suddenly confronted at a 
distance of only a few yards—and much of 
the fighting was done at no greater range— 
they generally turned and run. 

The commanding officer. Major J. D. 
Frost, told me that his men “did excel¬ 
lently.” He went on : “On Ihc way across 
in the planes, you would never have thought 
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h was an operational flight. It was more like 
a Joy ride, livery machine, I think, had its 
own concert parly, it was by no means so 
frightening as everybody had expected. You 
sat at the hole, looked down and saw a few 
tracer bullets go past below—and jumped.” 

The Germans, while still holding the beach 
fort, called out in excellent English “The 
boats arc here,** in the hope of misleading 
the paratroops into believing a Naval officer 
had shouted and getting them to chance a 
run for the beach under machine-gun tire. 

Both Major Frost and Captain Ross had 
nothing but praise for the R.A.F. ‘"They 
put us down ten yards from where we wanted 
to be,” said Ross, ” and within two minutes 
of leaving the plane the troops were armed, 
organired and ready to fight.” 

“The real hero,” .said the Major, ” was 
the officer commanding the section which 
was dropped away from the bulk of the 
troops.” Only 20, the youngest officer of 
the party, and therefore known as “Junior,” 
he had to find his way, frequently under 
fire, in an area quite unknown to him. 
When “Junior” took his first look round 
and failed to recognize any familiar landmark 
be knew he was lost. 

*‘I don’t think there’s any feeling quite so 
unpleasant as suddenly finding yourself in 
enemy territory and not knowing where you 
arc,” he said. “Then 1 saw another plane 
going along low down and I knew in which 
direction to go, and after a while I saw the 
lighthouse. Then everything was all right. 

*'For the whole two hours or more of the 
operation there was never a moment when 
some firing was not going on. Yet nowhere 
did I sec any sign of life in the houses. Two 
of my men went through a village, but there 
were no lights, no furtive peering by the 
edges of curtains.” 

It was a former Fleet Street man, 22-year* 
old Lieutenant Peter Young, who was 
assigned the task of dealing with the 
radio-location post, and so complete was the 
surprise of the attack that he had almost 
reached his objective before encountering 
any opposition. The German sent^ chal¬ 
lenged the ^proaching troops twice and 
then fired. The paratroops, who had held 
their fire as long as possible, “rubbed him 
out,” said Lieutenant Young. “After that 
we hunted them out of cellars, trenches and 
rooms with hand grenades, automatic 
weapons, revolvers and knives. 

**Most were killed, but some ran away, 
and one tried to hide over the edge of the 
cliff. Having got there, he wanted to sur¬ 
render, and 1 looked over to see him with 
his hands up. At the time I tbou^t 1 had 
seen nothing funnier than a German trying 


-- There 1 

to scramble up the Hp of a cliff with his hands 
up.” 

The post being captured, it was the turn 
of the sappers. Their task was to destroy 
the apparatus; and destruction could 
scarcely have been more complete. To the 
sappers also fell the duty of searching the 
b^ch for mines and laying anti-tank mines. 

One of the parachutists told me they got 


T tn ship in which wo got away from 
Singapore was passing a group of 
peaceful little islands when two 
Japanese light bombers circled and glided 
over us. The old ship shuddered when 
bombs exploded just astern. A few minutes 
later two more planes were over, not more 
than 500 feet up. This time (hey did not miss. 
The decks seemed to bounce up to meet us 
as we flopped on our faces. We found a 
gaping hole through the forward hold. Ten 
minutes later there was another ear-splitting 
crash, followed by the hiss of escaping steam. 
The ship listed and began settling. 

Aflcr surveying the damage the captain 
ordered the remaining two lifeboats over the 
side. After an hour of baling, rowing, and 
sailing we grounded on a coral reef and 
waded ashore on the little island of Banku. 
A hundred men and a girl settled down 
for a miserable night on the narrow beach. 
Japanese planes knew exactly where we 
were, and we knew there was littio hopeof 
rescue by our own people. 

On the early morning of Feb. 14 we were 
breakfasting on a cigarette tin of muddy water, 
which neither tasted nor smelled like tea, and 
one small biscuit, when the look-out re¬ 
ported that small launches were approaching 
our ship, which was still barely afloat. 

An hour later our lifeboat returned, 
reporting that the launches belonged to 
a rubber planter on a neighbouring island 
who wouto try to take us off at nightfall. 

Our hopes were dimmed soon after by 
ihe drone of the Japanese planes. Up and 
down they flew, and then we heard tombs 
exploding. They circled over us again and 
there were more tombs. Towards noon a 
formation of seven bombers circled over our 
stricken ship. 1 saw two bursts forward. The 
ship reared up by the stern. Our captain 
turned away and took off his cap. 

The first and only muster of the ship’s 
company and p.'isscngers showed 131 men 
and one woman unharmed, one Australian 
soldier and one Chinese stoker killed by 
tombs, and one sailor badly burned and 
three slightly injured. 

After sunset the first officer, who bad been 
out in a launch, reported that he had taken 
off six badly wounded women from other 
ships in which casualties were heavy. All 
hands were ordered to muster on the beach. 
We waited an hour in the darkness, knee- 
deep in water, while the officers decided bow 
to get us out to the launches. Even our 
lifeboats could only approach within half 
a mile. We were finally ordered to make 
our way the best we could. 

The next 45 minutes were the worst I 
have ever experienced as 1 clambered over 
coral rocks and slipped into holes. I kept 
my cameras and my films of burning Singa¬ 
pore and the tombing of our ship high over 
my head until within twenty yards of the 
Dearest boat, when I plunged off a rock 
into a ten-foot hole. I could have cried, but 
had to cany on swimming until I was hoisted 
into the lifeboat. Somehow, with one work¬ 
able oar and everybody shouting different 
orders, we managed to push against the 
wind and the tide to the launch. 


away just in time. “The Germans had an 
armoured division about 50 miles away, 
and as we left the beach I saw a column of 
headlights coming towards us, though still 
some distance off,” he said. 

W'hcn the Verey signal flashed, the Naval 
craft came in “like a swarm,” took the 
men on board and were steaming back to 
England in a surprisingly short time. 


Fifty-one men and one girl, exhausted and 
soaked, with their legs bleeding, piled into a 
launch licensed to carry fifteen. Waves rolled 
over the deck where we sprawled, wet and 
shivering, but still hoping we would make 
Sumatra before dawn brought Japanese 
bombers. 

Daybreak found us approaching (he 
mouth of a river, up which we worked 
our way until late afternoon. Then we 
rounded a bend and saw iho White F.nsign 
over warships anchored by a wharf. Ashore 
we found members of the Malayan Command 
staff from Singapore. 

Early the next morning, Feb. 16, wo re¬ 
sumed the slow journey up-river. At noon wo 
reached a motor roadhead, hungry and 
cramped, but were soon cheered by the warm 
hospitality of the Dutch military and civilians, 
who fed us sumptuously and provided a 
lorry for the 400-milc drive across Sumatra. 
On the next afternoon we reached north-west 
Sumatra. Hotels were full of refugees from 
Malaya and Southern Sumatra, but a good 
Dutch lady took us in and fed us. The next 
morning wo were told there was a chance of 
getting away by warship if we pushed on. 

We hired pony carts and drove to the 
railway station during the beating of tom¬ 
toms which gave an air-raid alarm. Half 
an hour later we left the (rain at a port. 
The effects of earlier tombing were cvery- 
w'here. Twice during the day (he Alert 
sounded, but no planes app^red. Late 
in the afternoon I saw a British destroyer 
on the horizon steaming at full speed towards 
harbour. Half an hour later the destroyer 
was alongside. 

The officers quickly and elficicntly shep¬ 
herded us aboard and allotted places for 
176 men, women, and children—British 
soldiers and sailors, Americans and Dutch¬ 
men from the Sumatra oilfields and rubber 
estates, and six weary members of the last 
party from Singapore. 
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In Spite of All I Got Safe From Singapore 

Th« Associated Press correspondent. C. Yates McDaniel, one of the last to 
leave Singapore (see page 5 So), arrived in Batavia on Feb. ao after the 
adventurous seveo-and-a-hall-day Journey which be describes below. 





A DAi*TABii.rrY is the main factor in sur¬ 
vival. The weird and futile prehistoric 
monsters on which Nature tried her 
’prentice hand so unsuccessfully for a few 
million years in the Primary and Secondary 
periods, disappeared because they were unable 
to adapt themselves to the changing conditions 
of the Earth's temperature and the altered 
areas of land and water in their feeding 
grounds. The few species that survived and 
still hold their own in the struggle for existence 
are only pocket editions of their progenitors 
of the Cretaceous period. Adaptability is 
possibly the most vital quality in all forms of 
materia! success. In the politician it becomes 
opportunism; but in the explorer, the 
inventor, the man of action, it 
is essentially what it is termed. 

It has no place, however, in 
the poet or the inspired artist. 

Mr. Lpstein (quite rightly) 
resolutely refuses to adapt him¬ 
self to popular taste, and as 
resolutely refuses to become 
extinct, even though many of 
his later works of art might look 
better against a background of 
the Late Pliocene Age, when 
Java man was raising his ape¬ 
like howls in the very jungles 
where our Dutch allies arc now 
at death grapple with a modern 
ape-like creature who has be¬ 
come formidable just because, 
unlike prehistoric Java man, he 
has proved highly adaptable. 

Well, dear readers, this is a 
little excursus before I have to 
tell you about our own need 
for adaptability. This paper 
problem I Once again the blow 
has fallen upon us, but this time, 

I am told, more hopefully than 
before, that it may be the last. 

Our quota of printing paper is 
again reduced: not so drasti¬ 
cally as in the earlier and more 
cruel cuts, but heavily enough 
to cause some heart-burning. 


T sbED not recapitulate the long 
.story of how the Fury with 
the abhorred shears has been 
hovering over the printing 
presses of T»ie War Illus¬ 
trated for a year or more, 
longing to snip short the reels 
of papier that arc fed into them. 
She has got away with many a 
cut: one actually approximate 
to 100,000 copies weekly, 
in itself an enviable circulation. 


Although this once-cvery-ten-days pub- 
^ lishing has proved successful and has 
prevented widespread disappointment to 
readers (for remember The War Illus¬ 
trated is the only popular picture-record of 
the War whose circulation is still calculated 
in hundreds of thousands), I have never 
liked it. and if there arc readers who have 
found it as irritating at times as the editorial 
slatf have found it. 1 fancy they would be 
equally glad to hear of a simpler alternative 
which will meet every objection. 

A tORTNiGHiLY publishing date solves all 
^ our dilhcultics and will enable me to 
carry out some noteworthy improvements 



'The only way to meet the distressing 
paucity of paper is to put the paper 
available to better use, and that's what my 
scheme for The War Illustrated succeeds 
in doing. I know each number will be so 
great an improvement on any previously 
published that 1 am looking forward quite 
excitedly to seeing the first copy ! 

And here are all the things attained by the 
fortnightly publication of The War Illus¬ 
trated at sixpence: 

(1) A greatly improved, enlarged, and 
pictorially enriched current record 
of the War. 

( 2 ) Every existing subscriber able to 
secure a copy. 

( 3 ) No confusion about publishing dates, 
as it will be on sale each ^ternate 
Friday (some places on the Thursday). 

(4) More than ever worth binding in 
volume form, by reason of the lovely 

coloured gravure supplements 
in every fortnightly number. 

( 5 ) The difficulty of the paper 
quota overcome. 

(6) No increased expenditure 
on the part of subscribers. 


TVell. if we of The 
Jlh.strattd had 
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last very big cut was forced upon us, how¬ 
ever. it was determined that not again 
would we disappoint a large section of our 
loyal subscribers by reducing our printing 
Older to the point at which the amount of 
paper to be saved had been obtained at the 
loss of another 40,000 subscrii^ers or so. 
Never again, it was resolved, would we just 
cut ulT a large percentage of our readers by 
limiting our printing order to the amount 
dictated by our paper quota. 

Vou will remember that we made various 
^ alterations to the number of pages in 
each issue, and to the published price, and 
finally (as it was hoped) to the incidence of 
publishing. Instead of appearing weekly wc 
have been issuing every ten days since 
No. 104, and in this way supplying every one 
of our subscribers instead of regretfully 
sending many more thousands of them away 
empty-handc<t, week after week, by direct 
cuts in circulation equivalent to the r^uction 
in our own paper supply. 


in the presentation of (he publication. A 
fortnightly of the exact size of the present 
issue would be inadequate as an up-to-date 
current War record. So, starting with No. 12S 
each issue will be increased in size by eight 
pages. Four of these will carry beautiful 
gravure printing in different colours on tinted 
paper. The slower printing possible with a 
fortnightly issue will improve all our pages, 
quite apart from this gravure supplement, 
and it will also be possible to trim the cnlges 
of the pages, which up till now has not b^n 
practicable. Each of our fortnightly issues, 
1 foci sure, most of my readers will think 
worth any two of the weekly or tenth-day 
issues. But the increase of price will be no 
more than twopence, so that the two fort¬ 
nightly numbers at sixpence a copy will 
involve no extra expenditure per month com¬ 
pared with the present three fourpennies. 
Following the present issue, the first of the 
new series. No. 125, will .appear on Thurs¬ 
day, April 2 (the day before Good Friday). 
Thereafter we shall puMish every alternate 
Friday. 


War 
n ot 

been more adaptable to the 
conditions in which we arc 
living (Spencer’s theory of 
“life,” by the way) than 
those prehistoric monsters (or 
Mr. Epstein) I can't gue.ss what 
would have become of this 
unique and continuous current 
picture-record of the War. 
And. actually, instead of being 
dcfcaied by the horrid (but 
essential) restrictions of the 
Paper Controller (publishers’ 
wives personify him in their 
lullabies as the ogre from which 
their mother love protects their 
little ones) wc are about to 
blossom out into a new and 
fuller life ! 

poR the benefit of the many 
thousands who bind their 
serial numbers into volume 
form, let me add that Volume S 
of The War Illi strated will 
be complete with No. 130 
appearing on June 12. This is 
also by way of a warning, for 
I urge all who have bound the 
first four volumes to note the 
date at which Volume 5 con¬ 
cludes and lose not a moment 
then in getting the loose 
numbers to the binders. For a 
day may come—alas, almost 
certainly will come—when no 
more binding cases can be manufactured and 
the remaining loose numbers thereafter may 
have to be kept until the end of the War before 
facilities for binding them can be available. 

gY way of P.P.S., this will interest my 
^ readers. In 1934 1 issued one of my 
most succcs.sful serials, World War : 1914-18, 
which consisted of twenty-four pages of 
black and white, four pages of gravure 
printing and four pages of wrapper, price 
scvcnpcncc. Although the printing and 
paper wc were then able to provide were 
greatly superior in World War, compared 
with the cheaper rotary printing of The War 
Illustrated, the comparison of material 
value, considering present difficulties, justifies 
my claiming that our new fortnightly will be 
a triumph in economic production. The new 
fortnightly issue of The War Illustrated 
will consist of twenty-eight pages in black and 
white, plus four pages of the finest gravure 
printing, price sixpence ! If any readerwcrc 
to complain of this as value for money 1 
should not like to have him as a friend. 
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